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ro Every Woman who 




t began !n Carocos, Venezuela! Dad was off at his jungle V*j I was with Ben Grove, Dad's engineer, who had flown in 
oil camp, leaving me with too much time and too much money!j [from camp to pick u p a load of suppli 




Jleep was long in. coming! A. thousand doubts ond 
questions tortured my mind! 



DIARY LOVES 




WHAT'S THE YWrE TAIL-HEAVY! ^ I 

MATTER? < I'LL GIVE THOSE DOUGH- 

BARELY J HEADED LOADERS A 




' — ' » 



DIARY LOVES 

"The next thing I knew was the din of a harsh, de- 
manding voice in my ear and the sting of savage slaps? 





In a daze of terror, I bandaged Ben's wound* I was sick 
with hating, sick with wanting more of Jeff's kisses, ond 
the two emotions tore me apart! 




DIARY LOVES 



The sound of Jeffs voice brought me back to aching 
consciousness! I wondered craziiy if he hod slept at all! 



i FEET, SLEEPING 




One day a qroup of monkeys followed 
us, screaming and chattering! 




C-ven half dead as I was, his deman- 
ding -kiss had the power to stir me! 
Ben only stared, too forgone to even 
protest! 




ft was only a few hours later that we burst out suddenly 
onto the .bank of a 



DIARY LOVES 

rs 





almost 
normal 
again ! 
The 
night- 
mare 
of the 
jungle 

only 
a dim 
memory! 



:>V NO ONE BUT JEFF COULD > 
f HAVE SAVED YOU, TERRY? 
f IF YOU'D TRIED TO REACH 
L CAMP, YOU'D BE GONERS' J 
W THOSE GORGES HAVE \ 
frNEVER BEEN CROSSEDfV' 


/THAT'S W 


..TO \ 


(P^^t \^ 


N^^ 






Vm 


to/ 




5r knew the answer, even before the flame 
of Jeff's lips confirmed the assurance of 
my heart? 

33 





"To JILL MASON'S LONELY HEART, A LIE WAS BETTER THAN NOTHING AT ALI BUT 

WHEN HER DIARY, FILLED WITH THE TALE OF A PASSIONATE LOVE, DOOMED HER TO AN IM- 
POSSIBLE FATE, JILL HAD ONLY ONE PATH TO FREEDOM! WHAT WOULD YOU DO IN HER PLACE? 




DIARY LOVES 





If I hadn't 

been so numb 

with grief that 

her words did not 

even register, 

1 might have 

saved myself 

the agony still 

to come! The 

police soon 

arrived and 

made their 

Investigation'. 

In a daze I 

heard their 

routine questions! 




L was token to jail to 
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YAII Can Pipy Today's Qarffi&fi 



tost Popular Instrument 





H ment that's Take 

country by storm! You'\ 

movie "THE THiRD MA 


;£ 


fuu 


Size: 16'i" X 7 V X 

2 rua octaves 
is stmngs 

MUSICAL CHARTS 


It's the ZITHER that's 
erybady in a dither— 


ilh its 







MUSIC CHARTS 

MATCH 
THE STRINGS 

YOU PLUCK 
TO PLAY POPULAR 

UN 





I v seemed to hove willjpgly given up control 

-*■ of my own destiny' Through dinner and the 

hours that followed, I felt I was living in 

o dream! The night's beauty and Ted's 

only intensified the dream? Then.. 




«■£ 



I he weeks that followed were wonderfully happy, but 

the ugly shadow of doom was not for away! One day. 




DIARY LOVES 

1 felt o hot blush rising at her amused stare, but 
her next words left me coldly fifrious! 




(Xngry and blind with frustration, 
I somehow managed to get home! 



Juddenly I realized that 1 had been 
nervously tapping my fingernails b 
table.., over and over... and" then 1 
remembered-— 





YOU SURPRISED ME, CAPTAIN!* 



TEACH ME GRACE AND 
MANNERS' I DON'T 



IT WILL BE EASIER IF \ 
YOU CALL ME DION? YOU SEE ^ 
CLAIRE, I'VE MADE SOME 
BUT I WAS ALWAYS 
ESTED IN BEING TOUGH 




BiUtf LOVES 




f ALL MY HOLDINGS 





Is the only romance 
magazine that is based 

on mm&iL s>®wn 

omimss. THS TRAITOR WRITES 

Beautiful Lerna Blake it drawn into a trap of sinister evil by a lying chain of 
LOVE LETTERS! 




m mil issue is now on saw 

Order your copy NOW! 



DIARY LOVES 

presents 



otaKriovti 



THE TICK! 

OF THE 

MONTH! 



BiOOS£...i£SO' 
MUTTON SUCKS 

mmmraime 
tucks on 

6RAUNTUT 
CUFFS. ..YHUTt 
NOVFLTY BUTTONS 
DOWN FRONT. 




Manhattan Magic 



Sitting in her small, drab furnished room, 
Karen Hall stared at the faded wallpaper and 
just wanted to cry. This was her fifth evening 
in Manhattan and all the promise of glamour 
and glitter that had lured her there had still not 
been fulfilled. No one seemed to care about her. 
Although the streets were always filled with 
people, not one of them seemed aware of the 
existence of Karen Hall. Karen brushed away 
a tear of loneliness and then she remembered her 
diary. She had been so busy with preparations 
for leaving Palmertown that she hadn't made 
an entry in days. Reaching into her suitcase, she 
drew out the leatherbound book that contained 
her innermost thoughts. I'm really turning over 
a new leaf she thought as she began to write : 

Dear Diary: 

Maybe I'm just too impatient, live 
days is an awfully short time for finding 
. your way around a city . . . particularly 
h city as big as New York. And I mustn't 
forget how lucky I was to get a job right 
off. It's a nice office to work in but 
there's just Mr. Carter and myself. He's 
so handsome but he's terribly aloof. I 
wish he'd offer to show me the town. 
But he's a writer and he probably has 
lots of important friends. In fact he does- 
n't seem to notice me at all. He treats me 
like I was part of the woodwork. I wish 
I could get to know him better but I don't 
see how. Well, I'd better get some sleep 
now, dear diary. I've got a hard day's 
work ahead of me tomorrow. 



At the office the next morning, Karen sat 
busily taking dictation from Mr. Ronald Car- 
ter. Mr. Carter paced back and forth, complete- 
ly absorbed in the story he was dictating. When 
he paused, Karen would look up, waiting for 
his next words. He was so good looking with 
his thick, curly brown hair and his blue eyes. 



Karen almost stared as she watched him. Then 
the telephone rang. Karen jumped up to answer 
it. The beautifully modulated voice of a woman 
asked to speak with Mr. Carter. 

"Hello, Angela darling," said Mr. Carter. 
"No, I haven't forgotten. I'll pick you up at 
eight at your place. By the way, I got two tick- 
ets for the theatre. We'll go there first and have 
a late dinner afterwards! See you later, darling. 
Goodbye." 

Karen could hardly conceal her disappoint- 
ment. Ronald Carter was completely wrapped 
up in another woman. She might just as well 
face it. There was no place in his life for her. 
But being a good secretary, Karen competently 
carried out her duties and showed nothing of 
her sadness. That evening Karen had a solitary 
supper in a small restaurant and then walked 
back to her furnished room. Her diary was still 
on the table where she had left it the night be- 
fore. She sat down and began to write : 

Dear Diary: 

I wonder what Angela looks like? She 
must be blonde and slender and very 
beautiful. And she's leading the kind of 
life I hoped that I. might have. The 
theatre, a late dinner and maybe driving 
through the park afterwards. And most 
of all, dear diary, Ronald Carter is inter- 
ested in her. I know it isn't right to be 
so envious but I just can't help it. And 
another thing I can't help is falling in 
love with Ronald Carter. But it's strictly 
a one-sided affair, I guess I should quit 
my job and try to forget him. The situa- 
tion can only become worse for me. 

Two days passed. Karen waged a private 
battle with herself. She knew that she should 
begin to hunt around for another job. And yet 
she couldn't make herself do it. She was miser- 
able when she was near the exciting presence of 



Ronald Carter. But she could hardly watt for 
the working day to begin because she knew she 
would be near him again. On the evening of the 
second day, Mr. Carter was still dictating and 
it was already past five. Suddenly he looked at 
his watch. 

"What an inconsiderate fellow I am, keep- 
ing you after office hours." 

"I really don't mind," replied Karen, almost 
glad for the extra time she was spending with 
him. 

"Say, I have an idea. If it*s all right with 
you, I'd like to buy you some dinner and then 
we can come back and get the rest of this story 
out. I wouldn't ask it of you but I have an im- 
portant deadline to meet." 

Karen tried not to show her delight. Dinner 
with Ronald Carter even if it was strictly busi- 
ness was more than she expected. But she had 
better be casual about it. It wouldn't do to let 
Ronald Carer know that he had a love-sick sec- 
retary on hi* hands. 

Seated in the restaurant, Ronald Carter turn- 
ed to Karen and smiled. "You know," he said, 
"this is the first time I've really seen you. At 
the office I've been so wrapped up in my work 
that it's blinded me to many things. You're a 
very lovely girl, Miss Hall." 

Karen could feel the color rushing into her 
cheeks and the increase of her heartbeat. She 
tried to keep her voice from trembling as she 
spoke : 

"Thank' you, Mr. Carter. I'm not accustom- 
ed to such gallant compliments. Back home in 
Palmerton, the boys I knew . . ." 

"Palmerton!" Mr. Carter interrupted. "Why 
my home town is Harpsville and that's only 
thirty miles away. Do you realize we're prac- 
tically neighbors." 

When Karen returned home that evening it 
was late. Tired and thrilled as she was, she still 
wanted to confide in her diary 

Dear Diary: 

What an evening. It was wonderful 
and terrible at the same time. Ronald 
and I became such good friends. We 
found out we knew lots of the same peo- 
ple back home. We really do have so 



much in common and yet . . . this must 
all end badly. Ronald will probably mar- 
ry Angela and I'll have to look for my ro- 
mance in the movies. 



When Karen Hall returned from lunch the 
next day, she found Ronald Carter had a visitor 
— and a beautiful one at that. The girl was 
smartly dressed and beautifully groomed. She 
and Ronald had their heads together, laughing 
over some private bit of whimsy. This must be 
Angela, thought Karen angrily. And. she was 
more beautiful than Karen had ever imagined. 
Ronald, looking up saw Karen and beckoned 
her to join them. 

"Karen Hall, I want you to meet another 
neighbor. This is Angela.** 

"How do you do," Karen faltered, wishing 
that the floor would open up and swallow her. 
"But I don*t see how we can be neighbors.** 

"Angela's from Harpsville too," said Ron- 
ald Carter. "She's my sister. She won a beauty 
contest back home and is working in Manhattan 
as a model now. Angela doesn't know anyone 
here yet and I've been squiring her around," 

"Your sister . . ." mumbled Karen, feeling 
hope surging up in her heart. 

"That** right, Karen," Ronald smiled. "I've 
been telling her all about you. And she's in- 
vited us up to her house for dinner tonight. We 
hometown people have to stick together." 

And that was the beginning of many eve- 
nings together for Karen and Ronald. And 
Karen found that it was not a one-sided affair 
at all. And she told her diary all about it: 

Dear Diary : 

There must be a kind of magic about 
Manhattan that makes dreams come true. 
Ronald has popped the question and I'm 
the most deliriously happy girl in the 
world. It's funny I didn't notice it when 
I first arrived. This place seemed like a 
cold and heartless city. But there's no 
getting around it . . . there's magic in 
Manhattan and it has found my happi- 
ness for me. 



POUNDS 

AND 

INCHES 

OR YOUR MONEY BACK 



[The NEW VIVA PLAN Works 

^ ■w w i J:M.u QUICKLY! 



w, 



Vhlle Uncle 

John was In the 

fields I quietly 

slipped out and 

walked the five 

miles to the 

station! I got on 

the Kingston 

express and 

settled back, 

filled with 

an exhilarating 

sense of 

adventure! 



'ut when we reached Kingston! 




& was terrified' What if Jim's sister had missed Brad at 
the station and then come to the apartment! What if Jim 
ixpectedly returned - 




:■ & finally 
went to sleep 
with the resolve 

that I would 
awaken early and I 
be gone before , 
8rad was up! But 
_ excitement and 
fatigue had left 
their marks, and 
the bright sunlight 
streaming in my 
windows when I 
awoke was like an 
accusing finger 
pointing at me? 




fa spent a perfect day, sight-seeing, win- 
dow-shopping, doing all the wonderful things 
I'd always longed to do! But toward evening- 




A first T was 
dumbfounded! But 
then I understood 
why Brad loved 

i a friend... 
for only a kind, 

decent person 
could do what Ji 
was doing for me 1 
He was not going 
to expose me! He 

was giving me 
a chance? 





bud, could / eer a ' 
wrist watch mesam 
BASY WAV you cor 

that aid nine 




foil SUHi CAN SIS , AUO OOUS 
BICYCllS MO MANY OTHtH 
1H/A/6S, ilUST MAIL COUPOlY 
TO START, I life / O/Q 



AND Sit MAIIS 

mine eoupon 

AT THC BOTTOM 
or THIS PAfe 



'look, buo - wilsoat smr wane 

UOVMWe BRAND SAIVC AND 
tnnyTHIVi . I DIDNT HAYS 
TO SCUO A PINHY. HOW I'LL ttT 
MV WglSTWATCH 



THANKS, SIS .THISli A WOMDEKfUL 
AITT PKTUKC THAT YOO'HC 

CIVW6 Me WITH 

this nHt sALve _, 




1 OIVIHt THl 

jfieroAts mape 

it run to 

,.\siuau I 

fN IHfEP tOU 
'MY WATCH 




VALUABLE {£> 
PREMIUMS V^P 
BOYS • GIRLS • MEN • LADIES 



DWED3 



GENUINE .22 CAL, RIFLES, 1000 Shot Daisy Air Rifles (with 
tube of shot), Cameras, Footballs, Telescopes, complete Fishing 
Kits, Movie Machines (sent postage paid). . JMmp1)MBhf«_ 



OYS! GIRLS! 
. PREMIUMS 



DOLLS, FULLY PRESSED, Ovei 




Footballs, Telescopes, complete Fishing 

beautiful pic 
used forc L_ 
neighbor* 

your order postage paid by us to start. Mail coupon below. 

In height, Wrist 

■locks. Alo- 



k (with picture) and n 



Watches, Pocket Watches, Blankets, Alarm Clo 

tninumWare,Bibles,Pen& Pencil sets (sent postage paid). 

Other Premiums or Cash Commissions. Big catalog lists 

" my other personal and household premiums. So don't 

delay getting what yon want. HAIL, coupon mow I 

BICYCLES (boys— girls). Coaster Wagons (sent 

express charges collect). Flashlights, School 

Boxes (sent postage paid) . Easy fun to get 'em. 

>NEYNOW. We send art pictures, salve. 

catalog on trust to start. Write today ! 



GIVEN 

MAIL 

THIS 
COUPON 
TODAY , 






MAIL THIS COUPON 

SINS NO MONEY NOW 

WE TRUST YOU 



n~i i i i i i i n rr 



— i 




. . . Bl THl FIRST IN YOUR CROWD TO HAVl THIS WONDlRfUl 

NEW TELEVISION BANK! SEND NC W0NEY! oroir yours Too«ri 



'NEWEST DECORATOR'S NOTE 
TO »ll DOU HOUSE OWNERS! 



» TKLtVISlON BANK 



SUtEE CO.. 1 tii» it., tin. i 



Nt> Virk 2 K 1 ' . □ ' — rt l1 — I1WV"» pi'Qww Sa(n*-mootvb*c4.|piafM)iM.. 



PLAY PIANO ths FIRST DA Y. . 

OR DON'T PAY! 



.'s Your Chance to 
s BE POPULAR! 



I'M CERTAINLY MISSING A LOT 
OF FUN, ANP DATES. TOO. 
IF I COULD ONLY PLAY 
THE PIANO THE WAY 
BETTY DOES. 
WONDER HOW SHE 
LEARNED SO FAST? 
I'LL ASK HER THE 
FIRST CHANCE I GET. 




New, Patmed AUTOMATIC CHORD SELECTOR Guides Your Fingers 



, AUTOMATIC ( 



NO SCALES! 

NO EXERCISES! 

yOU PlAV INSTANTLY! 



) 




Complete Course only $1 

PATENTED AUTOMATIC 

No Extras - SEND 




mflimiiiiiM'ir-iHMi 
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Fantastically NEW! 
AnwzinglyTRUE!, 




YOU JUDGE AND ADJUST YOUR FIGURE 
to flattering, smooth flat front. 

* Holds Stom.cli Muicln In plac« " Adjusts Instantly 



«J!l.l)I.IM.IJIiaMIBI.mU.III.IILHIU 



10 DAY FREE TRIAL 



RONNIE SALES, INC.. 
FULL BACK I <« Broadw,.,, New York 13. N. T. 
SUPPORT 




